The Quaker Mills |

Will continue to pay the highest market price i i -

s foll line of
MILL FEED.

Baled Hay and Straw

Also,
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RATIC PRESS.

Goods delivered free of charge in corporation.
Teephone No. 3.

for WHEAT AND OATS, and will have for’sale
AmericanjCerear Co. Vor. 27; No. 14

RAVENNA, O, WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 21, 1894.

WaoLE No. 1366

. FIRE! FIRE!

Insurance a Specialty.

;oiél::;é?ood m le of Parhﬁsu::g! Do
E. M. WALLER,

who has t the Fire Insurance

ty—and is now
his entire
ving en ah

Owriom in Phenix Bloc! J. C. CLanx's
Doy Bootis Bioes B ven cuey - ©

M. A
in the
to the
snd honest

F.C. PARK
The Reliable Jeweler

ese
No. I, RIDDLE BLOCK.

In Time Keepers we carry all the most relisble makes
of Medium and Fipe staudard OUR GUARANTEE
goes with every Time Piece, us to reliability and intrinsic
value.

We carry, st all times, the finest’stock of

Watches, Jewelry,
Diamonds § Silverware,

In the County, on which we court comparison of prices
of Local or Forelgn Competition.

In Solidand Plated Silver Ware

Our stock comprises the fineat Staple Goods, together with
all the latest §ovelt.ie¢. suitable for Gift Tokens on Wed:
ding, Birthday, Reupion and Gradusting occasions and
anniversaries.

~Complete Stock of Optical Coods.

Rpecial attention given to correct fitting of the Eyes,

FINE WATCH REPAIRINC.

Our MR Ggeo, Cook has charge of the Repairing Depart-
ment. MR, ("o0x hss no superior in the country as a com-
tent and experienced workman, and all having FINE
gﬁrcnns to repair, can leave them with us assured that
they will receive proper attention.

*%

e ——

GrRAND DisSPLAY
[t Wil PAY You to Vistt Our Storg

RGEST LINE OF

SO EIE

TSR

[lsswar

NOVELTIES and FANCY PIEGES!
PLATED W RIRE &G,

To be found in one house in the State,

Our Prices are Below Competition!

Our New Upholstered Rockers are Dandies,
FROM $2.50 UP.

In CROCEKEERY Finest Line ever shown
AND LOWEST PRICES.

Our Bardains in Lamps you should not let pass
Our UNDERTAKING DEPARTMENT

I8 IN CHARGE OF A, B. FAIRUHILD,
Which is & Guarantee that it will be well done,

W. A JENKINS & CO.

No. 8, Phenix Block.

This is
The Thread

that received the highest award at the
World's Fair; that all Jeading sewing

e manufacturers use and re-
commend. Read what they say about

Willimantic
Star * Thread.

P 4We have thoroughly tested the Willlmantio Six-cord Spool Cotton,
find It superior to nuy other in the market, and strongly recommend 1t to
pu.mﬁﬂ. all sewing machines."

and
the agents,
e Srxars MaNvraCcTURISG COMPANY.
WHEELER & WitsoN MASUI'a COMPANY.,
NEw Houg Buwiva Macuiss Co,
TN BTANDAAD SEWING Macuixe Co,

Ask the dealer for it, or send 24 cts. and receive six spools of thread,
any color or number, together with four bobbins for your machine, ready
wound, and an interesting book on thread and sewing, Free, Be sure
and mention the name and number of your machine.

WILLIMANTIC THREAD CO., Willimantio, Conn.

- Now Gl 5% New

rrs and users of nes.

DouesTio Bewrse Macmxe Co.
WHiTe Bewing MacHis® Co.
Davis Bewixne Maciuuse Co,

s NV GHIls|
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FALL» WINTER ThADE

Are now ready, and still eoming,
They consist of the latest siyles

#SUITSH i

CHILDREN’s

HOSIERY,
wLOVES,
TRUNKS,

MEN’S,

YOUTH’S,
OVERCOATS,
PAN 23,
HATS, CAPS,
UNDERWEAR, VALISES,
NECKWEAR, UMBRELLAS, &c.

Together with the best WORKINGMEN’S GARMENTS
in the market, at prices that can’t be beat
‘We have also on hand and coming a new line of

FOREIGN and DOMESTIC WOOLENS

For the Custom Trade, and are prepared to furnish the
best of Goods, Trimmings, elegant fitting, well made,
stylish Garments, at lowest figures. Give us a call.

“PETER FLATH,

No. 3 Phenix Block,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
: Ravenna, 0.

GENTY FURNISHKR,

s % s
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he Leading Orug Store

Orppostre CourT Housk

Isthe Place to Buy_

YOUR DRUGS, MEDICINES, CHEMICALS,
FINE TOLLET SOAPS, BRUSHES. COMBS. ETC.

FANCY ARTICLES; PEREFUMERY IN GREAT
MIXED PAINTS AND
PAINTERS' BRUSHES,

W.T. MCCONNEY

PHYSICIANS' PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY (COMPOUNDED,

VARIETY OF ODORS;

R ek B e rs i 2

Lines on A Miniature.

The little ivory portrait? Ah! T first be- |
held her face |

In the paunsing of a journey when I called on |
consin Grace,

She smiled at me from out her frame with
just that witching alr;

I suw her lovely truthful eyes, her softly
parted halr;

And something more, some subtle spell, some
charm incorporate— >

And In thut one first lingering look I knew I'd |
niet my fate. |

1 stole her!
heart.

Yet go T must. and I kept bher |
near m

I tried to fight sgainst it, but "twas nseless
from the stars,

1 fell to looking In the glass, to reading lov-
ers' lnys:

Itried to save my careless pence, to mend
mf careless ways;

The fellows thought me {ll. so consclentious
I became—

Till at lnst I couldn't stand it, wrote to Grace
nnd asked her name.

And here's her answer: Womankind isquite
dovold of plty.

“0Of course 1'll Introduce you, dear; so glad
you think her pretty.

I love her dearly, Juck, myself. she s so0
sweet and truoe.

Not murried? No, not yet engaged, and
rather wealthy, too.

You stole her, did you? Wretched boy! yon
quite deserve to hear

Ehe 1s your dear Aunt Tabitha when in her
vighteanth year."

—Exchange.

HUNTING A LEGACY.

The 17th of June, 188—, was an im-
portant day for Henriette Bardonnel,
milliner, at Rouen.

She was seated at about 10 in the
morning in front of her window, which
faced on the Rue des Charettes, busy
shaping and trimming a superb bonnet,
when Mme. Dufresnes, her eniployer,
opened the door suddenly, and flourish-
ing a paper burst into the room.

“Henviette! Henriette! Haven'tyou
red it? Don’t you knowP” shouted |
she, out of breath. *Look, see!”

And she thrust the paper—The Petil
Rowennaie—unuder her eyes, pointin
out a notice on the fourth page as fol-
lows:

“Mme. Henriette Emilisone Bardon-
nel, daughter of Pierre Auguste Bar-
donnel, E'uc piano tuner Rue de Grand
Pont, at Rouen, is requested to send
her address to M. Thiebaunlt, lawyer, 53
Place du Vieux-Marche, Havre prop-
erty.”

“You must write the lawyer at once
my dear—at once.”

“Yes, I am going to, of course, Mme.
Dufresnes, right off,” said Henriette.

The following evening, in reply to
her letter, Mile. Bardonnel received
word from M. Thiebault asking her to
come at once to his office.

To pay current expenses a check for
50 francs was inclosed. Decidedly
things were looking well, and Mme.
Dufresnes remarked upon it.

“You were born with a silver spoon
in your mouth, my dear. 1 have al-
ways snid so. And M. Leonce—he,too,
is very happy, is he not? Is he going
with you to Havre?”

M. Leonce, or Leonce Lecarpentier,
was the son of a linen draper in the
Quai aux Meules, a promising young
bachelor of 28, blonde and hearty. but
as gentle and timid as a lamb.

Employved in his father's shop, for
papa Lecavpentier did not Lelieve any
more than was necessary in throwin
his money into the gutter, Leonce coult
only indulge ravely his passion for the
pretty little milliner. A bracelet or a
gowun on her birthday or at New Year's,
# few picnies on Sundays during the
sumnmer, and a few parties oceasionally,
and that was all.

Restrained, however, by paternal and
business exizencies, Leonce had to let
Henrietta take the journey alone frown
Rouen to Havre.

The lawyer's office was in the second
story of an old, dilapidated structure at
the end of a courtyard.

M. Thielault, & thin little man, with
bent figure, sharp eyes under his large
vnrpurh'inunmi spectacles and a black
velvet cap ou his head, motioned to the
young girl Lo take a seat on his left op-
posite the window.

“Mile. Bardonuel, 1 suppose?”

“Yes, sir.”

*“You have taken care to bring your
certificate of birth, as | -.l.l‘_r_-_rnﬁtcﬁ?“

“Here it is, sir."

The lawyer unfolded the paper and |
carefully read the statement.

“Pierre Auguste Bardonnel—so far so
good. Correct! Your father left France
about 1866, did he not, miss?”

“Yes, sir. I was then 5 years old.
We were going to meet him in New
York. My mother has often told me
the story. He wrote us three or four
times, as pearly as I can remember.
But we never received any further news
from bim—never. My mother has been
dead six years, and I have no living re-
lation except a cousin at Elbeuf.”

“Your father, miss, died on Jannary
22, 1879, in South America, leaving a
fortune valued at 120,000 piasters, or
600,000 francs, of which you are the
sole heir. To enter into the possession
of the whole of this fortune it will be
necessary for you to go there in person
in order that you may see my colmague,
M. Guastella, who is the executor.”

“Go way down there. But, mon-
sieur, I

“We shall advance the necessary
amount. Have no fear on that score.”

“And when must I start?”

“Let us see—the Eurydice—the Meuse
—Friday, Saturday. Ah, here it is—
the Tberie, for Buenos Ayres. You will
sail next Monday. That's rather soon.
You have just tiine to get back to Rouen
and muke your preparations. 1 shall
expgcet you then, mademoiselle, on
Monday next without faii."

» - » -

- -

Twenty-five days after Henriette Bar- |
donnel, fortified with M. Thiebault's in-
structions and suggestions, and with
the address of M. Guastella, Anibal |
Guastella, abogado, 182 Bolivar street, |
in her pocket, landed at Bueaos Ayres,
and repaired, with her trunk, to the
hotel, so favorably named De la Bonne
Soupe.

Within an hour after Henriette's ar-
rival and before she had finished her
dinner all ber neighbors at the table, as
well as the proprietor and three serv-
ants, who spoke French, were already
informed of the motive and the object
of her journey. ‘

One of her neighbors, the one on the |
right. was ap elegant and seductive

lof Lisieux among others.

| all the gold she had

| Iy the result of force of habit.”

Spanish gentleman of 30 years, who
murdered French dreadfully. He an-
swered to the name of Manoel Alyvarez
and lived at Montevideo, where he was
in the cattle business,

Like a gallant hidalgo he offered to
aid Henriette in her search, if she need-
ed him—in short, he was at the service
of mademoiselle.

The following morning early Hen-
riette, with an interpreter, went to Bol-
ivar street to the address of the advo-
cate Guastella.

No Guastella was at the number men-
tioned, not even an abogado in the
building. Nor was he in any of the
neighboring buildings.

At No. 125 was a business agent
named Carlos Figueras. They sought
him, but el Senor Figueras knew no
advocate Guastella. € Was sure,even,
that there was nobody of that name in
the whole city.

“There is a commission
Guastells, 38 San Martino street.
might go and see him.”

Suic ly they departed for this Guas-
tella. He assared them he knew noth-
ing of what they asked him; had never
been written to by M. Thiebault at
Havre, of whose existence he was igno-
rant,

In what anxiety, in what a horrible

merchant

You

dilemma poor Henriette found herself! |

For two days, escorted by her inter- ;
preter, she scoured the whole town,
visited all the abogados, lawyers, nota-
ries, courtiers, business agents. But.
no Anibal Guastella, mo Bardonnel

roperty—nothing.

2 h.[) Manoel Alt‘g’rez undertook to in-
troduce her to the Frenech consul.

—— -
JROADS BUILT BY THE ANCIENTS.

| The Work Done on Prehistoric Highways
Not Equaled in These Days.

|
|
| . Pavemeuts and paving, problems that
| have brought forth much harsh language
| from modern taxpayers during the past
few years, seem to have been no less a
source of trouble with the good people
of ancient times. Even in. prshistoric
periods there were probably paving
troubles. At any rate,there were pave-
ments, and unless the prehistoric races
were entirely different from the people
of to-day, there were certainly paving
troubles and growling against the tax
| assessor and against rond work. But
l however much they may have grumbled
in those times, the taxpayers evidently
received very little consideration, else
there would never have been such roads
as have been found in Pern, for instance.
There says the N. Y. T¥mes, remalns
have been discovered of the pgreatest
paved rondways ever buile. The roads
of the Romans surpass in magnoitude
anything constructed since their time.
But in comparison with the old Peruvian
roads, of the building and history of
which no record has ever been found,
the Roman roadways are almost in-
significant. Through practically im-
passable mountain regions, for distances
varivusly estimated at from 1.500 to 2,-
000 miles, the ancient Peruvians built
their highways, twenty feet wide,and in
a manner that would put to shame, in
point of durability, any pavement laid
since in the world.

These roadways were built of heavy
stone flags set with the utmost care in a
mysterious cement which with time has
§0 hardened that it is harder than the
stone itself. The first pavement build-
ing in the world of which there is any
written record was that undertaken by
Semiramis, the great Assyrian queen.
After succeeding her husband on the
throne she set about laying out great
paved roadways all over her empire,and
she felt such justifiable pride in this work
that she caused a record of it to be hand-
ed down to her successors. The Car-
thagenians also had paved highways, but
the Romans existed without pavements
]fiqr 200 years after the expulsion of their

ings.

It was not until Rome was about five
centuries old that any effort was made
to pave its streets. From these efforts
grew the great road building, by which,
as much as anything else, the Romans
managed to spread their power. The
Via Appia, begun by Appius Clandius,
312 B. C., was carried forward steadily
until it reached a total length of 350
miles, connecting Rome with Brundu-
sium. It was completed in 30 B.C. It
was built of large blocks of silex, fitted
to each other with great exactness and
laid on a deep substrata of broken stone
carefully put down.

Road building and street paving prac-

| tically died out for the time being with

Roman eivilization. It was not undtil
1184 that the streets of Paris were

“I regret exceedingly, mademoiselle,” |
replied this functionary to Henriette,
“io dispel such an agreeable illusion,

| but if there had been here an unclaimed :

French property I should have been the
first to know it, and there is nons. You
have been made the vietim of a hoax.”

Heanriette, when she returned to the
hotel, followed the consul’s advice by
exploring her memory to find some ona
who had a personul interest in expatri-

ating her and in getting rid of her.

And she found someone without great
difficulty. It was Leonce's father, the
old scamp of & papa Lecarpentier. Not
a doubt of it.

On her account Leonce had let slip
several good matches, a Mlle. Coutois
Now they
were scheming to make him marry
Mile. Hennequin, daughter of a mer-
chant of the Rue St. Sever.

“For how many sous did he buy the
complicity of that Havre lawyer? But
wait, just wait, old wretch! There are
judges in France. They give damages
there. He laughs best who laughs
last.”

And boiling with indignation and
rage Henriette went back to the consul-
ate, aud thongh without funds asked to
be sent back home.

They promised a favorable reply to
her request, but she must wait a fort-
night. No boat would leave for France
before the end of that time.

Oue evening as she was walking on
the arm of M. Manoel Alvarez, and
telling him of her mortifications, that
wealthy and seductive Spanish gentle-
man murmured tenderly:

“Enriguetta, mignon, suppose,instead
of returning to Europe, you should stay
here with we.”

Ll - - - - - L

Five years later,one morning in May,
Mme. Manoel Alvarez, nee Bardonnel,
stepped from a train at the Rouen sta-
tion and directed her way toward the
Rue des Charettes,

She did not wish to go through France
when she was traveling with her hus-
band without seeing again her native
city.

| the world for moods.

paved. The work was rude, and was
confined to a small area. In London
there was no paving to speak of until
1533. Since that time street paving has
been one of the great questions with
state and municipal governments, and
endless experiments have been msade to
devise the best methods. From cobble-
stones to bricks, and wooden blocks,
and macadam, and stone blocks, and
asphalt, the progress has been steadily
carried on.

At the present time nearly all the
authorities agree that for pavements
where the trafiie is not too heavy asphalt
is the best material that has yet been
found, and experienced engineers say
that no other substance will ever be dis-
covered that will exceed it in point of
advantage.

FOODAS A SURE CURE FOR MOODS,

Even Fits of Temper Will Yield to a Well-
Chosen Dinner.

There are few Sorrows that a salad
cannot solace, and the woes are not
many which will not vanish, at least
temporarily, before a carefully chosen
dessert. 'The “food cure” is the best in

Every-one observes that men retain
their youth longer than women. At 50
men are erect, active—gray-haired to
be sure, but fresh-colored and bright-
eyed. At 50 women are gray-haired,
dull-eyed, wrinkled, and c.-}hn‘less.

Why is the difference? Because for
twenty-five years or so men have been
eating good, substantial, epicurean
luncheons in the society of thar fellow-
men down-town, while women have
been having toast and tea and cold
sliced meat with the children at home.
It is no basa, material doctrine to
preach, that of the intimate connection
between good food on the one hand and
good temper and good looks on the
other. Even the apostle of temperance
in all directions, Miss Willard, comes
home from beef-loving England and
chants the praise of five good mealsa

day.
Have you a fit of bad temper? Eat

Mme. Dufresnes kept Henriette to
dinner and brought outfor her the very
best. -

“Oh, deary, I always told you that
you were born Incky. Don't yon re-
member it?"” |

“And the Lecarpentiers and my little
Leonce? What has become of them?” |

“What has become of them? Oh, my
dear Henriette, the good God has given
them their punishment.

“The linen business ran out. It is
two years ago since the firm of Lecar-
pentier & Son failed and gave up busi-
ness,

“Four months after you went away
Leonce married Mile. Felicite Henne-
quin, whose futher kept a large shop.”

“I know. And dido’t the marriage
turn out wellP”

“You can’t really say that it did. M.
and Mme. Leonce left Rouen when the
failure came. They are probably liv-
ing wretchedly somewhere, in Paris
perhaps. As for papa Lecarpentier, |
his troubles have affected him so that |
he is in his second childhood. He is |
begging. When you go you have only l
to turn up the street till you get in
front of the theater, and there you'll see
him.”

Arrived at the end of the street, Hen-
riette saw seated on a little stool an old
babbler who handled feebly a wheezy
old accordion.

“Don't you remember me, papa Le-
carpentier?”

The poor wretch interrupted the tear-
ful strains of his instrument and fixed
on the young woman a stony, fixed
stare,

“You plaved me a villainous trick, in
your day, with your story of the prop-
erty in Amerien. Butl that's all over
now. Come, old scamp, here's some-
thing for youn."”

And she let fall into the beggar's cap
in her purse.—
French of Albert Cim.

Bound by Habit.

Mrs. Cawker—*“Don’t you think it is
very strange that Murs. Stivetts hasn’t
returned my call yet?”

Mr. Cawker—*Not at all. It is mere-
Mrs. Cawker—"How is that?”

Mr. Cawker—*She was a telephone

girl before her marriage ™ —Judge.

“Are you a cannibal®” she asked of
the man in the tent.

“I was in my own country, ma'am.
Idon’t think you'll tind any working

would not be convinced.

your luncheon in cheerful society, and
make it a delicious one with a bit of
crisp lettuce, a taste of cheese, some

| toasted crackers, and a cup of black cof-

fee. You will leave the table at psace
with all the world. The jostling crowd
which you longed to throttle before eat-
ing will arouse only emotions of good-
natured interest mow. Are you de-
pressed? Dine well and the world will
bear o rosy aspect after dinner. For-
swear, once and forever, the feminine
ascetic notion which has prevailed
through the centuries, and you will be
a healthier, happier mortal than you
ever have been before.

Only remember that to dine well
means to dine with daintiness, not to
overeat, and that luncheon, to be truly
successful, must have due regard for
hygiene. Suppers may not be a cure
for unrequited love and luncheons may
not minister to a mind diseased, but for
the “trifling” worries that sap away vi-
tality there is no remedy so potent as
well-chosen food.

Certain Fads About Smoking.

There are some men who have cer-
tain fads about smoking and some of

| these fads are curious and expensive.

I know a man who believes that the re-
tention of the ash on the end of the
cigar makes the cigar smoke better and
taste better. He says if he were a rich
man he would never smoke a cigar after
the ash had fallen from it. I attempted
to persuade him that the cigar that re-
tained the ash was possibly better be-
cause by this it showed that it was more
evenly and closely rolled gnd properly
seasoned, but the knocking of the as
from such a cigar would not injure the
flavor or the smoking quality. But he
He says he
can tell the difference immediately.
And so be goes about carefully guarding
the ash on the end of his weed as long
as possible and looking upon its acci-
dental loss as a temporary misfortune.
—N. Y. Herald.

His 1dea of Heaven.

“Grandpa, I don't want to go to
heaven.”

“¥You don’t want
Why not??

“1 should be so lonesome there.”

“Why should you be lonely there, my
zon?"

“Grandpa, it will be very lonesome
with only God and George Washington
there.” —Judge.

to go to heaven!

cannibals over here. —Jfudge.
THag

The devll bas the number of every
fashionable pew.

| AN ELEPHANT AT AUCTION.

| How the Big Beast Buled the Whole
| Country—Escapes and Is Captured.

! I remember once an elephant was be-
| ing sold by auction in execution of =a
decree, and for some reason or other it
had not its proper “mahout,” or driver
on its back, says the Gentleman's

sine. The sale was taking place on the
large, open ground, or plain around
the courts, and a small crowd had as-
sembled to listen to the bidding. What
with the noise and the absence of ils
proper keeper, the animal be to
show signs of irritation, whE:: of
course, only increased the excitement
and the noise among the people. Sud.
denly it ran at one of the spectators,
knocked bim down, and was proceeding
to tread the life out of him, when one
of its “grass-cutters,” standing by,
struck it with & spear and drove it o

The driver on its back then got
frightened, and watching his opportu-
nity, as the elephant went under a tree,
seized hold of a branch and swung
himself up. The elephant tried omce or
twice to push the tree down, but not
being able to do this, it wandered about
in the thorough enjoyment of its lib-
erty, at every turn of its body sending
the panic-siricken but still curious p#d-
ple, now collected in large numbers,
scampering in all directions.

Soon it came upon a dog-cart belong-
ing to one of the judge's clerks, who
bad probably left his work to see the
spectacle. i‘ho horse had been taken
out, and the elephant, lifting the whole
vehicle up in its trunk, with as much
ease, apparently, as I should 1ift up a
small terrier by the scruff of the peck,
let it fall with & crash to the grSund
By this time every one who had any
description of a vehicle within the vicin-
ity and could get away began to drive
off as fast as possible.

The “ cutter” went to the ani-
mal, which, though he suffered him to
approach, would no means allow
him to get on his back, or to control
him in any way. Tae police sent
around a notice to the few European
bungalows—it being near the time for
the evening drive—to the effect that
ithey should stay at home or look out
for the slepbant. There was no need
to proclaim the danger to the native
bazaar, though I belisve it was done,
the news would spread far faster in ig
natural course.

The courts suspended work for the
day. not only because it was near the
timie to do so, but because it was im-
Fosslble to stop occasional stampedes
nto them by frightened ecrowds at
every new movement of the elephant,
and because every one was in too ex-
cited a state to do any business. At
last another elephant, which was kept
at the police “lines,” arrived on the
scene, with chains and a number of
men armed wi:h;‘po‘rs to capture the
trugnt, but immediately it caught sight
of its would-be captors, it turned tail
and bolted, with its pursuers following,
and was not sec until early t
next morning, about thirty miles dis-
tant, by its proper “mahout.”

‘THE WAY TO REST.

A Change of Occupation Is the Very Best
Sort of Repose.

Rest is change, not idleness. When
men quit work and start to do nothing
they either get into mischief or go daft.
The summer resorts are filled with inis-
erable women who do mnothing but sit
around, dress up, eat and sleep. They
gat no sympathy, but deserve a great

eal. To map outa plan of resting is
as difficult as to arrange a summer menu
—it is all a matter of individuality; the
cook calls it taste, and the physician
temperament. A small boy willy off
with his dog, lie in the grass and be as
happy as a harlequin; his father will sit
on the string-piece of the nearest pier
and fish or smoke himself into a mellow
frame of miud.

One reason why so few women suec-
ceed in getling rested is because they

et too thoroughly ready. Order is

eaven’s first law, but it is a helpful
and wholesome scheme to drop omt of
order without m‘ly fuss once in a while.
Baking day, ironing day, sweeping day
and kindred days of torture might be
skipped twice a month or oftener if the
mereury is cavorting round the head of
the column. Let the family eat crack-
eérs and wear crinkled clothes for a
change. It will be all the sameinsa
hundred yoars.

There is no rest in a rocking-chair—
believe that, O woman, girl! TE;Onbum-
ination on rollers is econducive to round
shoulders, bad thinking, hysterics,
nerves, heollow backs and ocated
stomachs. The doctors say so, the
Delsarte teachers say so and the proofs
speak for themseslves.

“Get on a couch and go to sleep if
you sre tired.” BSargent Savage and
the rest of the physical trainers say, “and
when you wake up do something.” The
most restful occupation, these athletic
physicians agree, is the one that exer-
cises the mind most and the body least.
Mental supremacy is all-conquering.
That is why book-lovers, dreamers and
hobby-horse riders have their own roads
to happiness. A love of reading is one
degree lower than the musician's par-
adise. The restfulness to be found in
books—"“the only things that live for-
ever”—is inexhaustible,

The late William Walter Phelps,
speaking to some German ladies about
the various resources of his country-
men, once said that “the salvation of
the men and women he kunew best and
admired most was their fads.” He
wenton to enumerate the studies his as-
sociates had prosecuted ever since their
college days, the club schemes of the
ladies, and the pleasure, profit and rest
he had got out of a German grammar
and a work on horticulture. Instead
of a change of physical action he ad-
vocated novelties for the mind.

Sit not idly resting, saith the psalm-
ist. Women think they think, whereas
the mind often- consumes itself brood-
ing, ieving, frettin over petty
trgublg To this inlidioﬁs habit needle-
work lends its baneful influence. When
it is too hot to be diligent flud rest in
being desultory.

“Sugar" in Parliament.

The Encyclopsdia Britannica is au-
thority for the following account of one
of the speeches delive in the houss
of commons by the elder Pitt,afterward
earl of Chatham.

It is related of him that once in the
house of commons he began a
with the words: “Sugar, Mr. Speaker”
——and then, observing a smile to ira—
vail in the audience, he paused, looked
fiercely around and, with a loud voice,
rising in its notes and swelling into
vehement anger, be is said to have pro-
nounced again the word “sugar” l.Eru
times—and, bhaving thus quelled the
house and extinguished every appear-
ance of levity or laughter, turned round
and disdainfully asked: *“Who will
laugh at sugar now?”

FPocket Philosophy.

That marriage is & lottery cannot be
an old saw, for it never has been a fa-
vorite with the joiners.

The self-made man shows ’prentice
work but the rolling stone evidently
was produced by a journeyman.

Common sense is the steam engine of
mental mechanics, talent the electric
motor and genius the theory of perpet-
ual motion.—EKale Field's Washington.

The Frepch levy a tax on coffee to
the amount of $800 a ton.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.—Latest U. S. Gov't Report.

Roval

Baking
Powder

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Happiness of Life on the Farm.

A prosperous and intelligent farmer
sat in this office a short time ago dis-
cussing the events of the last year; the
financial panic, the unanmpfod busi-
ness depression, the industrial unrest,
and the progress of a rebellion against
the government which, if not arrested,
would have ended in civil war. “Well,"”
he said as he armotoF » “I am goin
back to my farm and let the old worl
goluown gait. 1 am happy there.

othing disturbs me. In the worst
year that can come I will have plenty
to support my family. I will have my
books and papers and know what is go-
ing on outside, but I am safe. Panics
and trade revulsions do not affect me at
all, and even a revolution would hardly
disturb me in mg quiet nook.” Now,
brlg_ht people have been cudgelin
their brains to make out & picture o
the future Utopia. But is thers any-
thing,even in the dreams of visionaries,
that is much nearer to a condition of
material bappiness than this? Hard-
ship and struggle are there {andfevery-
where. Life without struggle wouldlgc
worthless. But there also is independ-
ence; and, with industry and frugality,
absolute assurance against future d.li-
tress. It would be an untold blessing
if armies of the unemployed and of the
unfortunate cvould be transplanted to
the farm. In Minnesota alone there are
opportunities enough for millions.—8&
m H'mw(r-f‘re.‘m.&.

Canse of Napoleon's Tliness.

Stendal tells of a lady who met Na-
poleon in 1795 and describes him as “so
thin that he inspired pity,” as the thin-
nest and queerest being she had ever
met. His earlier portraits give him a
thin and emaciated look.

A story is told which ascribes his ill-
health at this time to an incident of the
se]FQ of Toulon, characteristic of Na-
poleon’s impetuosity. One of the gun-
ners of a had been auddenlz
killed, and it was important that

's fire should not cease. Napoleon
took the rammer and loaded and fired
several times. By the contact of his
bare hands with the rammer he con-
tracted a malignant skin disease from
which the gunner had suffered.

This disease was allowed to go un-
treated, or with merely palliating treat-
ment. It kept Napoleon looking thia
and weak in the ptian campaign,
and in the second year of the cons
grew even worse.

Napoleon then, upon the ice of
Gen. es, consented to see IUr. Cor-
visart, who cured the disease easily and
remained his physician after Napoleon
became emperor.

After this time Napoleon's constant
and increasing tendency was to become
plump.—AN. Y. Recorder.

Visiting the Sick.

Always when visiting a sick person
endeavor to sit where the invalid may
ses you withoul making an effort to do
go. Under any circumstances it is al-
Ways more :-orzi to see the per-
son to whom one is talking and nothing
is more fatiguing to an invalid than to
be obliged to twist into an uncomfort-
able position in order to see a visitor.
The effeot of ihe most cheery talk
will nn‘{nﬂad bym ;ot the ef-
fort. And don't of depressing
subjects; aboveall refrain mmphlking
of similar cases that you have known or
heard of, unless by doing so you
make the patient more hopeful. ¥ell
all the bright, cheery things you can;
retail pleasant bits of navu,;)‘u‘: don’t
stay too long, even though ur to re-
-Jn.-—Dwn%rul‘a A(agaf:’ne.

DUTY OF MEN TO ANIMALS.

Strange Fallure of the Church to Estab-
lish Clear Ethleal Relations.

Indeed, ever since Abel's of
the flock were more %
Cain’s bloodless offerin the fruits
of the fields, priests have performed
the functions of butchers, con
“?i“d shrines into shambles in
endeavors to der to the
gtza of crual and oa.rnlvc;‘r?n: q’Dr

u's offering was rejected, says Dr:
Kitto, because “he declined to enter in-
to the sacrificial Institution.” In other
words, he would not shed the blood of
beasts to the Lord, a refusal
which we cannot but re, as exceed-
ingly commmendable in Adam’s first
born, says Prof. E. P. Evans in the

Boience .Monﬂd'y

“I do not remember,” observed Mrs.
Jameson, “ever to have heard the kind
aod just treatment of animals enforced
on Christian principles or made the
subject of a sermon.” George Herbert
was a man of gentle spirit and
hand for the rellef of all forms of hu-
mAmPridhm “:n% in his book entitled
" est to the Templs, or the
Parson,” lays down rules and Mo
for the ce of the man in
all relstions of life, sven to the minutest
circumstsnces and remotest contingen-
cies incident to parochial care. But
this tender-hearted man does not deem
it necessary for the parson to take the
slightest interest in animals, and does
not utter & word of counssl as to the
manner in which his parishioners should
be tanght their duties toward the crest-
ures so wholly dependant upon them.
Indeed, no treatise on pastoral theology
ever touches this topie, nor is it ever
made the theme of a discourse from the
pulpit, or of systematic instruction im
the Sunday school.

Neither the synsgogue nor the
church, neither san n nor ecclesias-
tical council, has ever re this
subject as falling within its scope and
sought to inculcate as a dogma or to
enforce by decree a phm considers-
tion for the rights of the mar animals.
One of the chief objections urged by
Celsus more than seventsen centuries
ago ngt Christianity was that it
“considers everything as having been
created solely for man." This stricture
is indorsed by Dr. Thomsas Arnold of
B:‘Eby. who also animadverts on the
evils growing out of the anthropocentric
character of Christianity as a scheme of
redemption and a system of theodicy.

Gen. Grant in Japan.

“When Gen. Grant was in Japan®
remarked the son of a Japanese gen-
eral to a New York reporter, “the em-

ror invited the general to oross the
m footbridge near the al
Tokio, across which none but the blood
royal had ever trod. Gen. Grant se-
cepted the invitation and walked scross
beside the mikado until they bad reach-
ed the center of the bridge. Then he
stopped, gro[oundly saluted the em-
peror, and said:

“Your majesty, I have come so0 far to
show you that I was not insensible to
the honor you would do me, but 1 can-
not violate your traditions. Fet us re-
turn the way we came.’

“The perfect tact and courtesy of Gen.
Grant on this occasion is very gratefully
remembered by the nation which has
the just distinction of being called the
most polite people on earth. Americans
visiting Japan are held in high favor,
and are always treated with the great-
est consideration.”

A Frederick, Md., man has an old
boiler which he claims belonged to the
first bout propelled by steam.

The Woman’s Era.

Within Her Sphere She Reigns Supreme,

Womé.u claims her own. Her field widens constani;!y.

Every day brightens her prospects.
shadows the greater triumph at hand.

Her progress fore-

Emancipation and

equality will be hers in the years to come.

Prophetic of final victory were her achievements at the
World's Fair. At her shrine there erected the nations bowed.
The lesson taught at the “Woman's Building"” will last “till

time shall be no more.”

Their enlightening influence will

be felt around the globe throughout the dawning century.

Only less memorable were the honors gained at the Fair by

Dr. Price’s Cream Baking Powder

The highest award conferred on this peerless prepara-

tion, is a fitting accompaniment of the laurels won by the

women of America




